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Cap’n Warren’s Wards

By JOSEPH C. LINCOLN

(Oopyright by D. Appieion & Ce.)

THE CAPTAIN REFUSES TO GIVE UP THE TRUST THAT HAS
CAUSED HIM SO MUCH TROUBLE

horo, Cape Cod,
#torm while on the way, he
goes with the lntter to his home.

and named him ag gunrdian of his
and Btephen, nged nloneteen,

neeept the trust,
tion mmong his wards and their

Sylvester, head of Graves' firm.
brother's trust,
and dismay.
young Warreng and thelr father.

Synopsie—Alwond Graves, New York Inwyer, gows to South Dens-
to see Captaln Ellsha Warren,
meets Cap'n Warren by accldent and

thut his brother, whom he had not seen for elghteen years, has died

The capiain tells Graves he
Now York and look ever the situntion before declding whether he will
The eaptaln’s nrrival In New York causes

makos friends with James Pearson, a reporter;

Sylvester Is pleased,
Pearson calls and s surprised, for he had known the
C'aroline asks the eaptain's nid for a
servant whoge faolher was hurt by an auto,
"Maleolm Dunn hnd caused the injury, and makes him help in paying
the sufferer's expenses untll his death,

Caught in a terrific
The lawyer Informs Cap'n Warren

two children, Carollne nged twenty,
will go to

consternn-
The captaln
then he consults with
The captain deeclded to accept his
but Graves expresses disgust

aristocratic friends,

The eaptain finda that

Pearson tells the captaln of a

difference he had with Rogers Warren because ha refused to help the

latter In a shady transaction,

The captain plans a birthday celebra-

tion for Caroline, but the latter, who with Steve had been spending

the day with the Dunns, falls to return for dinner.

The Dunns give

the young Warrens a colored view of Pearson's differeuces with thelr

father,

They upbrald both their uncle and Peuarson.

CHAPTER XI|--Continued,
it Y

“Oh, oh, Btove!" she cried and, turn-
ing to her brother, sohbed hysterically
on his shoulder. “Oh, Steve, what shall
we do?”

Stepben put his arm about her walst,
“It's all right, sls,” he sald soothingly.
“Don't cry before him! 1 guess” with
a glance at his uocle, “you've sald
enough to make even him understand—
at last.”

Captaln Elisha looked gravely at the
palr, *“I guess you have,” he sald
alowly. "1 guess you have, Caroline
Anyhow, 1 ean't think offhand of any-
thing you've left out, 1 could explain
some things, but what's the use? And,”
with a sigh, “you may be right in a
way. Perhaps I shouldn't have come
here to lve. If you'd only told me
plain afore just how you felt I'd-—
maybe I'd—but there! 1 didn't know
~1 dldn't know. You see, 1 thought—
® & * However, I guess that part of
your troubles Is over. Tut,” he added
firtly, “wherever I am or wherever I
go you most understand that I'm your
guardian, just the sume, 1 considered
& long spell afore I took the place, and
1 never abandoned a ship yet once 1
took command of her. And I'll stick
to this one! Yes, sir, I'll stick to it in
spite of the devil—or the Dunos, elither,

il you and your brother are of nge
'm goin' to leok out for you and your
foterests and your money, and nothin'
nor nobody shall stop me. As for fore-
ia' my company on you, though, that—

“What1" he shouted,
quit?
well, that's different. 1 cal'late yon
won't have to worry any more. Good
night."
He thrust his hands Into his pockets
and walked slowly from the library.

“You mean he's

CHAPTER XIL
A Burprise For Pearson.

TEFPHEN, the “man of the family,”
was the ouly wember of the
household, servants excepted,
who slept soundly that night. Con-
aclous of having done his duty in the
affalr with I'earson and his guardian
and somowhat fatigued by the dis.
agreeable task of soothing hls hyster-
fenl sister, he waus slumberlug peace
fully st 9 the next worning when
awakened by s series of raps on his

bedroom door, )

“Ah! What? Well, what 18 it?" he
demanded, testily openlng lis eyes,
“Edwards, is that you? What the devil
do you mena by muking suell a row?

The volee which auswered was not
the butier's, but Caroline's,

“Steve! Oh, Bteve!" ghe erled. “Do
ket up and come out' Come, quick!
Romathing has bhappened,”

“Happened? What s 117"

T can't tell you here. Please dress
and come to me as quick as you can.”

Btephen found Lis sister standing by
the llrary window, a letter ln ber
hand. Bhe looked troubled and anx-
toun,

“Oh, Steve,” she exclalmed,
gone 1"

“Gone? Who"

“Captaln Warren. He's gone.”

“Gone? Gone where? Caro, you don't
mean he's—dead 7

“No: he's gone—gone and left na”

Her brother's expression changed to
Incredulous joy.

“"What?" he shouted. “You mean he's
quit, cleared out, left here for good?"

“Yes"

“Hurrah! Excuse me while I glont!
Hurrah! We got It through his skull
at lngt! Is It possible? But—but hold
on! TPerhaps it's ton good to be true,
Are you sure? How do you know?"

“He suys so. See,'

She handed him the letter. It was
addressed te “My Dear Carollne” and
In It Oaptaln Elisha stated his inten-
tions succinetly. After the plain speak-
ing of the previous evening he should
not, of eourse, burden them with his
soclety any longer. He was lenving
that morning, and as soon as he “lo-
cated permanent moorings somewhere
else” would notify his nlece and neph
ew of his whereabouts:

For, as 1 told you, although I shall not
impose my compainy an ¥ou, I am your
guardian same as over. I will see thut
your allowance comes to you regular, in-
cluding enough for all household bills and
pay for the hired help, and mo on. If you
noad any extras at any time lst me know,
and If they seem to me right and proper
I will send money for them. You will
stay where you are, Caroline, and Btevie
must go back to college right away., Tell
him I say so, and If he does not I shall
begin reducing his allowance according as
I wrote him, He will understand what 1
mean. And, Caroline, I want you and
Hlevie to feel that T am your anchor to
windward, and when you get In a tight
placo, If you ever do, vou can depend on
me. Last night's talk has no bearlng on
that whatever, Goodby, then, until my
next. ELISHA WARREN.

Stephen read this screed to the end,
then erumpled it In his fist and threw
it angrily on the floor,

“The nerve!" he exclalmed. “He
seems to think I'm a sallor on one of
his ships, to be ordered around as he
sees fit. I'll go back to college when
I'm good and ready, not before”

Caroline shook her head. “Oh, no!"
ahe sald. “You must go today. He's
right, Steve; It's the thing for you to
do. He and I were agreed as to that,
And yon wouldp't stay and make it
harder for me, would you, dear?"

He growled a reluctant assent. *1
suppose 1 shall have to go," he sald
sullenly. “My allowance is too beastly
small to have him cutting it, and the
old shark wounld do that very thing.
He'd take dellght in dolng it, confound
him! Well, be knows what we think
of him. That's some comfort.”

She did not answer. He looked at
her curiously.

“Why, hang It all, Caro,” he exclaim.
ed In disgust, “what ails you? Bless
ed If 1 shan't begin to belleve you're
sorry ho's gone. You act os if yom
were

“No, 'm not. Of course I'm not,
I'm—I'm glad, He couldn't stay, of
course. But I'm afrald—1 can't help
feellng that you and [ were too harah
last night. We sald things—dreadful
things''—

“Be hanged! We didn't say half
enough. Oh, don't be a fool, Carol 1
was just beginuing to be proud of your
grit. Aud now you waunt to take it all
back. Answer me, now, Are you sorry
he's gone?™

“No. No, I'm not, really, But I-—I
feel somehow as if—as If everything
was on my shoulders. You're golng
away and he's gone and—what is it,
Edwards?"

The butler entered with a small par-
cel in bis hand,

“I beg your pardon, Miss Caroline,”
he sald. “I should have given you this
last evening. It was by your place ut
the table. I think Ceptain Warren put
it there, miss."

Heo bowed and retired. The girl sat
turning the lttie white box in her
hands,

“He left it for me,"” she paid,
ean it bet"

Her brother suatched it lmpatiently,

“Why don't you open it and find out?”

“he's

" \!.rhl'

he demanded. “Perhaps it's his latch-
key, Herel I'll do it myself”

He cut the cord and removed the cov-
er of the little box. Inslde was the
jeweler's leather case. He took it out
and pressed the spring. The cover
flew up.

“Whew !" he whisged. “IU's a pres
ent. And rather a decent one, too, by
gad! Look Carol”

He banded her the open case. She
looked at the chaln spread carefully on
the white satin lining., Inside the cov-
er was fitted a card. She turned it
over and rend: ‘““To my niece, Caro-
line, With wishes for many happy re-
turns and much love, from her Uncle
Elisha Warren.”

She sat gazing at the card. Btephen
bent down, read the Inscription and
then looked up into her face,

“What?' he crled. "I belleve—yon're
not crying! Well, I'll be hanged! Sis,

you are a fool!"

. . . . . . ™

The wenther that morning was fine
and clear. James Pearson, standing by
the window of his rooms at the board.
ing house, looking out at the snow eov-
ered roofs sparkling in the sun, was
miserable. When he retired the night
before it was with a solemn onth to
forget Caroline Warren altogether; to
put her and her father and the young
ead, her brother, utterly from his mind,
never to be thought of agaln.

Why—why had he been 80 weak as
to yield to Captaln Ellsha's advice?
Why hind he not acted llke n sensible,
self respecting man, done what he
knew was right and persisted in his
refusal to visit the Warrens? Why!
Because he waa an idlot, of course—a
hopeless idiot, who had got exactly
what he doserved! Which bit of phi-
lsophy did not belp make his reflec-
tlonsg less bitter,

After breakfast he went to his room,
seated himself at his desk and took the
manuseript of his novel from the
drawer,

He was still sitting there, twirllng
an idle pencll between his fingers,
when he heard steps outside his door.
Some one knocked.

“Well, what Ig 1£?" he asked.

His landlady answered.

“Mr. Pearson,” she sald, “may I see
you?"

He threw down the pencil and, ris-
ing, walked to the door and opened it.
Mrs., Hepton was waiting in the bhall.
She seemed excited.

“Mr. Poarson,” she sald, “will you
step downstalrs with me for & mo-
ment? I have a surprise for you.”

“A msurprise? What sort of a sur-
prise?”

“Oh, a pleasant one—at least I think
it 18 going to be a pleasant one for all
of us. But I'm not going to tell youn
what it 1s. You must come down and
sece for yourself."

On the second floor Mrs,
stopped and pointed.

“It's In there,” she sald, polnting.

*“There" was the room formerly oc-
cupled by Mr, Saks, the long haired
artiste Since his depurture It bad been
vacant. Mrs. Hepton took Pearson by
the arm and, lending him to the door,
threw the latter open.

“Here he 8. she sald.

“Hellp, Jim " halled Captaln Elisha
Warren cheerfully. “Ship ahoy! Glad
to see you,"

He was standing in the middle of the
room, his hat on the table and his
hands in his pockets,

Pearson was surprised—there was no
doubt of that—not so mueh at the sighe
of his friend—he had expected to see
or hear from the captain before the
day was over—as at seeing him in that
room, He conld not understand what
e was dolng there.

Captain Elisha noted his bewildered
expression and chuckled.

“Come aboard, Jim!" he commanded.
“Come In and inspect. I'll see you
Inter, Mrs. Hepton,"” bhe added, “and
give you my finnl word. I want to
hold office's council with Mr. Pearson
bere fust."

Pearson began to get a clew to the
situation,

“Captain Warren,” he demanded,
“have you—do you mean fto say you've
taken this room to live in?"

*No, I aln't said all that yet. I want-
od to talk with you a Hitle afore 1 said
it. But that was my idea if you and I
agreed on sartin matters.”

“You've come here to llve!
left your—your niece's house "

“Ya-an, I've left—that s, 1 left the
way the Irishman left the stable where
they kept the mule. He sald there was
all outdoors fn front of him and only
two feet behind. That's about the way
'twns with me."”

“Have your neplhicw and nlece™ -

“Ume-hm! They bhinted that my room
was better than my company, and,
take it by and large, I guess they was
right, for the present anyhow. [ set
up till 8 o'clock thinkin' it over, and
then I decided to get out afore break-
fast this mwornin', 1 dida't walt for
any goodbys. They'd been sald, or all
I cared to bear'—Captaln Elgha's
smile disappeared for an Instant—*"last
eveuin', The dose was sort of bitter,
but it bad the necessary effect. At
nuy rate, I dida’'t hanker for another
one. 1 remembered what your land-
lady told me when | was here afore,
about this statercom bein' vacated, and
[ come down Lo look at it It sults me

Hepton

Yoa've

well enough. Beems llke a decent
moorin's for an old salt water derelict
like me. The price is reasonable, and
I guess lkely I'll take It 1 gueas 1
wilL”

“Why do you guess?
hope you will!"

“Do you? I'm much obliged. I
didn’t know but after last night, after
the scrape I got you into, you might
feel—well, sort of as if you'd seen
enough of me."

The young man smiled bitterly.
wasn't your fault,” he sald. "It wns
mine entirely. I'm quite old enough
to declde matters for myself, and I
should have decided as my reason and
not my Inclinations told me, You
weren't to blame.”

“Yes, T was, If you're old enough
I'm too old. I cal’late. But I did think
—however, there's no use goin' over
that. 1 don't want yon to think that
I've hove overboard that ‘responsibill

By George, 1

“lt

“It wasn't your fault,” he said.

ty' 1 was so easy and fresh about tak.
in' on my shoulders. It's there yet,
and I'll see you squared with Caroline
afore this v'yage 18 over if I live.”

His friend frowned.

“You needn't mind,” he sald. “I pre-
fer that you drop the whole m!serable
business.”

“Well, maybe. But, Jim, you've tak.
en hold of these electric batteries that
doctors have sometimes? It's awful
easy to grab the handles of one of
those contraptions, but when you want
to drop 'em you ecan't. They don't
drop easy. I took hold of the handles
of Bije's affairs, and though it might be
pleasunter to drop 'em I cant—or I
won't."”

“Then you're leaving your nephaw
and niece doesn't mean that you've
given vp the guardianship?”

Captaln Ellsha's jaw set squarely.

“I don't remember gayin' that it did,”
he answered, with decision. Then, his
good nature returning, he added; “Well,
Jim, there's just one thing more. Have
1 disgraced you a good deal bein'
around with youn and chummin' in with
¥you the way I have? That is, do you
think I've disgraced you? Are you
ashamed of me?"

“I? Ashamed of you? You're jok-
ing!"

“No, I'm werious. TUnderstand now,
I'm not apologizin'. My ways are my
ways, and I think ther're Just as good
as the next feller's, whether he's from
South Denboro or—well, Broad street,
I've got a habit of thinkin' for myself
and actin’ for myself, and when I take
off my hat it's to a bigger man than
I am and not to a more stylish hat,
But since I've lived here in New York
d've learned that, with a whole lot of
folks, hats themselves count more than
what's underneath ‘em. I haven't
changed mine, and 1 ain't goin' to.
Now, with that plain and understood
do you want me to live here In the
same house with you? 1 aln't fishin'
for compliments. 1 want an honest
answer."”

He got It, Pearson looked him square.
Iy in the eye.

“1 do,” he sald. “I like you, and I
don't care a blank about your hat. Is
that plain?”

Captain Elisha's reply was delivered
over the balusters in the hall.

“Ii" he called, “Hi, Mrs, Hepton."

The landlady had been anxiously
waliting, She ran from the dinlng
room to the foot of the stairs.

*Yes?' she eried “What is f27"

“It's a bargain,” sald the captaln,
"T'm ready to engage passage.”

= |
The captain gets a hint that
there are more rocks ahead.
Read about this development
in the next instaliment.

(TO BE CONTINUED)
American Girls Who Marry Young.
The census burenu finds that hune

months are married at fifteen. Thoy.
sands annually are moreied ot sixteen,
Out of every 100 women in this couns

ing nineteen, In New Englend (ac-
cording to the census data) only one
woman In fAfteen gets an acceptable
proposal before she s twerty. In the
south, the desiruble man offers himself
to one out of five or one out of six
girls of nineteen or under, It {8 shown
by the census that a young woman's
chance of offers Is decidedly better in
:u‘ rural community than anywhery

serve.

abroad.

States.

A Business Should be
as Big as Its Job

If bigness is of benefit to the
public it should be commended.

The size of a business depends upon the
needs which that business is called upon to
A business should be as big as its
job. You do not drive tacks with a pile-
driver—or piles with a tack-hammer.

Swift & Company’s
the natural and inevitable result of na-
tional and international needs.

Large-scale production and distribution
are necessary to convert the live stock of
the West into meat and by-products, and
to distribute them over long dis
the consuming centers of the East and

owth has been

tances to

Only an organization like that of Swift &
Company, with its many packing plants, hun-
dreds of distributing houses, and thousands
of refrigerator cars, would have been able to
handle the varying seasonal supplies of live
stock and meet the present war emergency
by supplying, without interruption:

First—The U S. soldiers nl::d thseo slliu
Euro?o y shipping as much as car-
Iol.d meat products in a single week!

Second—The cantonments in the United

-

Third—The retailers upon whom the
American public depends for its daily
supply of meat.

But many people ask—Do producers and
consumers pay too much for the complex
service rendered?

Everyone, we believe, concedes the effi-
ciency of the Swift & Company organization
—in performing a big job in a big way at a
minimum of expense,

Swift & Company’s total profit in 1917 was
less than 4 cents on each dollar of sales of
meat and by-products.
profit would have had practically no effect on
live stock and meat prices.

Elimination of this

Do you believe that this service can be
rendered for less by any other conceivable
method of organization or operation?

These

questions and others are answered fully
and frankly in the Swift & Company 1918 Year
Book sent free on request.

Address S8wiit & Company, U. 8. Yards, Chicago

The Tultmuter.

his money at work."
“Yes,
penny earned.”—Ginger.

A close friend Is one
to lend.

“Bugge cortainly believes in keeping

he says a penny siaved Is a

who declines

Canada. Canada’s
Manitoba,

farmers to make money and happy, prosperous homes for themselves ({}
by helping her raise immense wheat crops to feed the world.

You Can Get a Homestead of 160 Acres Free

or other lands at very low prices. Where you can buy good farm
Iand at $15 to $30 per acre that will raise Rhl&lﬁﬁahctiz
wheat to the acre—it's easy to become prosperous, Canadian farmers

for beef or dairy purposes.

VAR e IS

dreds of American girls In every twelve '

try eleven have married before pass- |

You Cannot be
Constipated
and Happy

Semall Pill
Savall Dose
Seouall Price

also grow wonderful crops of Oats, Barley and Flax.
Ing is fully as profitable an industry as grain raisi
grasses, full of nutrition, are the only food requi

Before Marriage and Aitcr
“What have you there?”
“His early love letters,"
“And that other large collectinn?®
“Broken promises,” sighed the wife.

“Make all yon tnn save nll yeou
can; give uII you can, “"—John Wesley,

—that’s what thousands of farmers
eay, who have gone from the U. 8. to
settle on homesteads or buy land in Western

invitation to every industrious worker to settle in
or Alberta is especially attractive. She wants

Mixed Farm-
The excellent
either
Good schools and churches;

markets convenient; climate excellent. Write for literature
and particulars as to reduced railway rates to Supt. of Im.
migration, Ottawa, Canada, or to

M. J. Johnstons, Drawer 197, Watertown, 5. D, 3

R. A. Garrett, 311 Jackson 5t., St. Peal, Misn,'

Canadlan Government Agents

Carter’s Little Liver Pills

A Remedy That
Makes Life
Worth Living

Genuine bears signature

ABSENCE of Iron in the
Blood Is the reason for
many colorless faces but

ARTER’S IRON PILLS |

will greatly help most pale-faced people

STRANGLES

Or Distemper in stalllons, Brood mares, colts and sll othera la

most destructive. The
moved from the body e

orm causin

tha diseass munt be re-
the

animal. To prevent the trouble

the same must be dube

SPOHN'S COMPOUND

Wil 4o both-—cure
aving the disedss,

m"all dry, laﬂzoll:f;.n: housss, or manufaet ulr:""

e wick and prevent those "“ex

posed™ from
@ cents and 1 & bottie; §6 awd 10 the

Usa,




